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WHILE PUBLIC MEN iN THE Roman 
Catholic Church, thinkers and writers 
like Herr Cahensly, deplore the “loss” 
of millions of Catholics, and convers 
ions from Romanism to Christianity 
are numerous in the present day, there 
is a decided advance in the progress 
of the Roman Church towards politi- 
cal supremacy in Protestant countries. 
The Roman Catholic vote has become 
the principal factor in American poli- 
tics, and no man can be elected to 
office in the great centres of population 
who is not favorable to Rome. 





THis IS EQUALLY TRUE OF THE BRITISH 
Empire. Mr. Gladstone has been re- 
turned to power by Irish Roman Ca- 
tholic votes. And now we have a 
Roman Catholic Lord Mayor of Lon- 
don, who will doubtless publicly kneel 
before Archbishop Vaughan and kiss 
his hand, as Mayor Grant did to Arch- 
bishop Corrigan. While the Roman 
Catholics cannot govern themselves in 
their own countries, it is strange that 
the peoples of Protestant countries 
should be willing to be governed by 
them. 





THE OPENING OF THE Wor Lp’s Fair 
in Chicago and the Columbus celebra- 
tions last month were marked by the 
prominence given to the Roman Ca- 
tholic ecclesiastics. Their claim that 
this should be a Roman Catholic coun- 
try because Columbus, the discoverer, 
was a Romanist, has been made guod 
in those parts that he actually discov- 
ered in South America, where barbar 
ism, superstition and ignorance still 
hold sway. Protestants discovered 
North America and settled there, and 
the world sees what they have ac- 
complished. 








AT THE CONVENTION OF Roman Ca- 
tholic societies to prepare for the Col- 
umbus celebration in Newark, N. J., 
Alderman Bruder said: ‘‘ We must 
have the Papal flag first in the proces- 
sion. We are Catholics first and 
Americans afterward.” This, said the 
New York papers of October 17, 
caused a sensation, and nu wonder. 





AT THE CONGRESS OF GERMAN RoMAN 
Catholics in Newark, N. J., last month 
the public schools were condemned 
and the parochial commended as es- 
sential to the preservation of the Ro- 
man Catholic faith in the United 
States; the picture of the Pope was 
saluted with, ‘‘ Long live the Pope, 
King and Pontiff,” and the restoration 
of his temporal power was declared 
to be absolutely necessary for the in- 
dependence of the Roman Church 

ONE WHO HAS READ THE PROOF PAGES 
of this issue of THe ConvertED CaTHo- 
LIC says it is a good number, one of 
the best ever published. We don’t 
know about that. But we do know 
that with God’s blessing we shall con- 
tinue to make each month’s issue bet- 
ter than the preceding, and we hope 
and believe that the volume for next 
year will be the best yet published. 
We shall have new, learned and bright 
articles, religious, controversal, his- 
torical and timely for every month of 
the year 1893. To enable us to carry 
out our plans we entreat our readers 
to renew their subscriptions as 
The subscription 
year ends with our next issue for three- 
fourths of our subscribers, and we 
hope they will strengthen our hands 
and keep our heart free from care by 
renewing promptly. Do not delay. 


soon as _ possible. 
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SERVICES IN CHRIST’S 
MISSION. 
142 WEST TWENTY-FIRST ST., NEW YORK, 
JAMES A, O'CONNOR, PASTOR. 

.HE pastor preached at all the ser- 
‘ vices last month. Brother Phile- 
mon Myers, the former superior of 
the Brothers of the Holy Cross who 
had charge of the parochial schools of 
St. Pius’ Roman Catholic Church, 
Chicago, presided at the organ. He 
has been the guest of the Mission since 
he came to this city last July, but 
he has now left it to accept a good 
position as teacher in a Protestant 
school. Heattends the services in the 
Mission as often as he can, and has 
frequently said that he has good cause 
for thankfulness to God that there was 
such a home to receive him when he re- 
nounced the Roman Catholic Church. 

Though the present Mission build- 
ing has been open little more than a 
year it has given a hospitable welcome 
and protection to half a dozen Roman 
ecclesiastics who have withdrawn for- 
ever fromthe Rome CatholicChurch. 
One of the prtests who came to the 
Mission last March and remained its 
guest for six weeks called again last 
month to confer with Father O’Connor 
and obtain such employment as he 
could perform. He had been seduc- 
ed by enemies who tried to lead him 
back to the Roman Church; but he 
finally resisted, and during his call at 
the Mission last month he announced 
himself a more determined Protestant 
than ever. Christ’s Mission shall con- 
tinue to help this tempted and tried 
ex-priest, who sorely needs assistance, 
and every effort will be made to obtain 
employment for him. He is not fit 
for preaching, neither has he the 
muscular strength to dig or do similar 


P 
Ss 


rough work for aliving. But in some 
way or other the Lord will provide 
when he learns to trust Him with all 
his heart and soul. Nowhere can he 
find a better illustration of this reli- 
ance upon God than among those 
who frequent the Mission. Atall the 
services faith in God is the central 
thought. 

One of the most interesting inci- 
dents in connection with the services 
during the month was the story of a 
lady who attended the prayer meeting 
Thursday evening, October 13. She 
was a Roman Catholic until a Protes- 
tant neighbor who is a subscriber to 
Tue Converted Catuotic handed her 
a copy of the magazine. She read a 
part of it that set her thinking, and 
then alarmed by her fears that her 
faith would be endangered, she cast it 
from her, as Jerry McAuley did the 
Bible that a missionary had offered 
him in prison. ‘‘I don’t want that 
Protestant Book,” he exclaimed. But 
curiosity induced Jerry to pick up the 
Bible from the corner of his cell where 
it lay, and in its pages he found the 
spring of living water that washed 
away his sins and refreshed his soul 
until he drank so deeply that he be- 
came one of the greatest missionaries 
New York has ever known. So this 
lady in her comfortable home took up 
the magazine that she had _ scornfully 
cast from her and read every word in 
it, and then asked for more. The 
gentleman gave her all the copies he 
had and she read them, with the 
result that she was converted and now 
attends the Presbyterian Church. She 
came to the Mission specially that 
evening to make glad the kearts of the 
pastor and his co-workers with the 
good news 
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CONVERTS RRO ROME. 


>) HE time was, and not so very 
long ago, when it was assumed 
that citizens of the United States with 
Irish names, such as O’Sullivan, 
O’Brien, O'Donnell, McCarthy, Ryan, 
etc., were Roman Catholics. But that 
time is past. The records of the 
Protestant churches of all denomina- 
tions to-day contain the names of 
members who, if there is anything in 
aname, ought to be classed among 
the followers of the Pope. The refer- 
ence to church affairs in the secular as 
well as in the religious press bears 
evidence ofthis. The New York Sun, 
October 10, 1892, in noticing the op- 
ening of a new chapel and Sunday 
school attached to a Methodist Epis 
copal Church, said the committee in 
charge of the services consisted of H. 
C. Ryan, E. C. McClinchy and Mrs. 
J. P. Cassidy—names suggestive of 
Romanism rather than Methodism. A 
pastor of a church in a private note 
dated October 17,1892, says: ‘‘I read 
THE ConveRTED CATHOLIC with great 
interest and pleasure, and prayerfully 
wish you great success in your work. 
You will infer from my name that I 
also ama converted Catholic; such 
is the case.” 

Mr. Ferdinand Schiverea, one of the 
best Christian workers in Chicago, is 
a converted Catholic who has been in 
strumental in bringing many Roman 
Catholics to the Saviour. His name 
is known to every zealous Christian in 
that city, and he is honored and re- 
spected by all citizens, yet few know 
that he had been a Roman Catholic. 

Several years ago his brother and 
himself, bright Catholic young men, 


were converted, and they have since 
devoted themselves to aggressive 
Christian work. They are gifted 
speakers, and the Lord has blessed 
their labors. Ferdinand Schiverea has 
been attached to Mr. Moody’s Bible 
Institute in Chicago as the leader in 
tent work in that city. An editorial 
notice in the excellent Baptist paper, 
the Chicago Sfandard, October 6, said 
of Mr. Schiverea’s work : 

‘* A recent visit to two of the evan- 
gelistic tents in connection with Mr. 
Moody’s Bible Institute affords indica- 
tions of what is being done by this 
method of religious work. At the 
large tabernacle at the terminus of the 
Milwaukee avenue cable line, where 
Mr Schiverea and his co-laborers are 
working, we saw an audience of 
1,200 or 1,300 of mainly non-church- 
going people gathered, listening most 
attentively to the Gospel, plainly and 
earnestly preached. There were many 
inquirers in the after-meeting ” 

St. Louis, Mo., Sept. 9, 1892. 

Dear Sir :—Will you be so kind as 
to send me a copy of THe ConveRTED 
CatuHo.ic. I followed the teachings 
of the Roman Catholic Church for 
thirty-five years, but by the grace of 
God I am now trying to follow the 
teachings of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
I saw a report of Christ’s Mission in the 
Evangelistic Reporter of this city. H. T. 





Wis., May 16, 1892. 
Deak Frignp :—I have an item of 
interest to communicate in this letter, 
which I know will make your heart 
glad, as it did mine. We employ 
quite a number of men around the 
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docks and lime kilns, and when they 
are out of work one will, now and 
then, spend a good deal of his time 
lounging about the office, expecting we 


will soon set him to work again. I’ 


have been in the habit of leaving my 
copy of THe ConverTED CaTHOLIC ly- 
ing around in the office, and one day 
one of these men picked up a copy and 
began to read it, and made it a point to 
see the magazine every month there- 
after. Ali this was unknown to me 
at the time. 

Late last spring I drove down to the 
Odanah Indian Village, about twelve 
miles away, accompanied by this man. 
On the way he brought up the subject 
and astonished me by saying he had 
been a Roman Catholic all his life 
and that his little girl had been at- 
tending the parochial school instead 
of the public school. He went to 
confession and had been brought up 
to tell the exact truth. He said he 
had read THe ConverteD CATHOLIC, 
and found it told the truth. He has 
now severed all connection with the 
Roman Catholic Church and his 
daughter now attends the public 
school, and what is better, she also at- 
tends the Methodist Episcopal Sunday 
school, and the father is proud of her 
for the progress she is making and the 
friends she has secured since the 
blessed change. 

I do not say THe ConverTED CaTHo- 
tic has done all this, but will say that 
it was one of the means of bringing 
this man and his family from darkness 
into the light and truth of the Gospel. 
He said there are many people in the 
Roman Catholic Church who would 
turn away from it if their minds were 
direeted in another channel. 

Yours truly, 





Mixed Marriages. 
A MOTHER’S SAD LETTER. 

Dear Sir :—I have a matter which 
very deeply concerns me, and having 
heard vou speak in our city,and know- 
ing you to be an ex priest, I naturally 
concluded you might be able to give 
me the desired information and advice. 
Therefore I trouble you with this note. 

I have a very good and noble son 
(what mother does not think her son 
good and noble). He has become 
acquainted with a Roman Catholic 
girl who is leading him toher church, 
and I fear he will unite with it. 
What I want to know is, how to con- 
vince him that the doctrine of the 
Roman Church is not the true one. I 
want some of their own works—one 
relating to the confessional might be 
good. What the Protestants have 
written he thinks is false, because the 
girl tells him so. You know what 
would be the most convincing to a 
boy or man of a true, honest nature. 
The girl tries to make him believe 
that the confessional is the preventa- 
tive of sin. I read otherwise. 

I want my son to understand just 
what the Church of Rome teaches. 
I think there is a great deal of ignor- 
ance on the part of the laity of that 
Church regarding their own doctrines. 

Is it true that less Catholic girls go 
astray than Protestant girls? _I think 
you know. I have read that there are 
questions asked by the confessors that 
are too indecent to be repeated in*a 
mixed audience. 

This boy is all I have; my husband 
and the rest of my children are in 
glory. Thank God I do not believe 
in a purgatory. Oh, I do praise Him 
for the unspeakable gift of His Son. 

Sept. 29, 1892. 
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THE POPE’S SOLILOQUY. 
>\HE Roman Catholic school ques- 
tion in the United States is 
causing the Pope of Rome much 
anxiety. There is dissension among 
the bishops, and the laity are scandal- 
ized by their quarrels and disgusted at 
the unseemly recriminations of Cardi- 
nal Gibbons and Archbishop Ireland 
on the one side, and Archbishop Cor- 
rigan and the Jesuits on the other. 
While the bishops are quarreling over 
the education of the people’s children 
the people themselves are losing confi- 
dence in their spiritual leaders and 
withdrawing from the support of the 
Church... The Pope sees this and he 
knows not how to reconcile the con- 
tending factions or to prevent the im- 
pending exodus from the Church. 
Thinking over the subject recently the 
old man thus communed with himself : 
‘*]T have sent Archbishop Satolli to 
the United States with full power to 
settle the affairs of the Church in that 
country, and as he does not speak 
English and three-fourths of the 
American bishops can speak no other 
language, I have sent Dr. O’Con- 
nell, the president of the American 
College at Rome, with him. The 
question is, can these delegates of 
mine bring about a settlement of the 
vexed questions that distract my 
Churchin that country? Archbishop 
Ireland was here in Rome for several 
months last spring complaining of the 
Jesuits, the German bishops and 
priests and Archbishop Corrigan, who 
were obstructing the progress of the 
Church in that country. His memor- 
ia] stated that America could be made 
Catholic if the Church were American 
ized. When I asked him what he 
meant by that his reply was rather 


vague and indefinite. All I could 
make out of his glittering generalities 
was that the bishops and priests must 
seize every opportunity to proclaim 
their Americanism, their devotion to 
the Stars and Stripes, the land of the 
free, etc. Itold him of Cahensly’s 
memorial wherein it was stated that 
16,000,000 souls had been lost to the 
Church in the United States during the 
present century; that whereas there 
are only 10,000,000 Roman Catholics 
in that country now, there should have 
been 26,000,000 if all the emigrants 
from Catholic countries and their de- 
scendants had continued faithful tothe 
Church. He said Cahensly was mis- 
taken, but I handed him the statistics 
and told him their accuracy was 
vouched for by all the German bishops 
and priests in the United States, and 
that Archbishop Corrigan and several 
other prelates had endorsed the state- 
ment. I had condemned the sugges 
tion of Cahensly that more foreign 
bishops should be appointed for the 
Germans, Italians, Poles, etc., not- 
withstanding the reasonableness of his 
argument that there were too many 
Irish bishops in the Church in the 
United States. 

‘* Archbishop Ireland said it was 
jealousyof the Irish bishops and priests 
that animated Cahensly and his Ger- 
man fellowers. - They coveted the 
power and influence of the Irish rulers 
of the Church in the United States, 
and sought to disparage the great work 
that had been done by them. The 
Germans had done very little to ad- 
vance the interests of the Church, 
while the Irish had obtained supreme 
control of the principal cities in the 
great Republic; New York, Boston, 


Chicago, San Francisco, etc., were 
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in possession of the Roman Catholics 
or nominal Protestants whom they had 
chosen. The Church was advancing 
towards political supremacy in the 
Republic, and its progress could not 
be arrested except by such a reaction- 
ary movement as that proposed by 
Cahensly. 

“TI told Archbishop Ireland that 
while the Church in the United States 
was gaining political power, the peo- 
ple were losing their faith, and it was 
the opinion of many prelates that in 
proportion as they became American- 
ized they would cease to be Catholics. 
He could not satisfactorily account 
for the loss of 16,000,000 that should 
be counted among my followers in 
that country, and I dismissed him by 
granting a ‘/olerari potest’ for the pa- 
rochial schools that he had subjected 
to the control of the public schoo} 
board. He seemed to be satisfied 
with this toleration of his plans, and said 
he would endeavor to make the school 
boards pay the expenses of all the 
schools in his diocese. But alas! he 
has not been able to do this, for the 
alliance that had been established be- 
tween his schools at Stillwater and 
Faribault has been severed by the re- 
fusal of the voters of those towns to 
continue the payment of the Catholic 
teachers from the public treasury. The 
‘ folerari potest’ has come to naught. 

‘*But my Church has made great 
progress in the United States. Ifit can 
continue to advance in the next half 
century as in the past it will be the 
most powerful Catholic nation in the 
world. Nothing can stop its progress 
except dissension among the bishops 
—and opposition from the Americans. 
But I have no fear of the latter ; they 
are such a tolerant people that they 


’ others. 


will not interfere with the holy Church; 
they are more concerned for the ma- 
terial development of their country 
and their personal interests in the ac- 
quisition of wealth than for the preser- 
vation and perpetuation of their pe- 
culiar institutions, and I apprehend 
no danger from their interference with 
our plans. We shall march on to vic- 
tory in that great and glorious country 
if my bishops work together under my 
directions. [ must combat what is 
called the ‘ American ’ spirit that seems 
to possess Gibbons, Ireland and some 
It is nothing more or less 
than McGlynnism which Corrigan 
tried to suppress in New York. He 
has been successful in scotching it, 
though he has not killed it, and I fear 
Gibbons and Ireland have been secret- 
ly encouraging those who would keep 
it alive. That arch rebel McGlynn 
was one of the first to call upon Arch- 
bishop Ireland when the latter return- 
ed to his own country, and to the dis- 
gust of Corrigan he was received with 
every demonstration of respect, while 
Corrigan himself was snubbed by Ire- 
land. The excommunication that was 
hurled at McGlynn has been a dead 
letter, as it was in the case of Victor 
Emmanuel and others whom my pre- 
decessors and 1 cursed with all the 
power and vehemenceat our command. 
I am getting too old for cursing now, 
though I may be compelled to discip- 
line some of those American archbish- 
ops if they will not settle their differ- 
ences when they meet in November to 
discuss the school question. But I 
will not anticipate the result of that 
meeting. It is folly to borrow trouble, 
and I have enough at present without 
looking to the future.” 
[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
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BISHOP JOHNSTON SEVERELY ARRAIGNS ROMANISM. 





A NOTABLE address was deliv- 
ered by Bishop Johnston of 
Texas, in Calvary Episcopal Church, 
New York, October 3, 1892, at the 
laying of the corner stone of the new 
Church Mission House, where the 
work of all the departments of the 
missions of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church in New York will henceforth 
be carried on. As the Protestant 
Episcopal Church embraces within its 
fold many of the distinguished men of 
New York, the assemblage at the cere- 
mony was a notable one. While 
Bishop Johnston was speaking he was 
surrounded by such men as Cornelius 
Vanderbilt, J. Pierrepont Morgan, 
Bishop Neely of Maine, Bishop Potter 
of New York, Bishop Doane of Al- 
bany, Bishop Whipple of Minnesota, 
Bishop Littlejohn of Long Island, 
Bishop Paddock of Nebraska, Bishop 
Tuttle of Missouri, Bishop Leonard of 
Utah, Bishop Hare of South Dakota, 
Bishop Whittaker of Pennsylvania, 
Bishop Spaulding of Colorado, besides 
more than 100 Episcopal clergymen. 

After speaking briefly of the great 
growth of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church, Bishop Johnston went on to 
say that his Church could with 
truth proclaim itself to be a national 
church, in the sense that it recognized 
no section, race or condition. 

‘*T know that this statement will be 
contradicted by the Church of Rome,” 
he said, ‘‘but I deny that the Roman 
Church is in any sense either an 
American Church or a Church for 
Americans It is distinctively a for- 
eign Church, ruled by a foreign auto- 
crat, believed to be infallible by his 
followers, who can dictate the policy 


of his Church to his partisans, and 
they dare not, upon penalty of purga- 
tory, the keys of which they believe 
he keeps, disobey his mandates. He 
pulls the strings at Rome and his pup- 
pets jump in America. When Rome 
speaks that settles all questions so far 
as the faithful to Rome in America 
are concerned. 

‘* A great convention was held last 
week in Newark, N. J. Thousands 
assembled under the leadership of 
prominent Roman Catholic ecclesias- 
tics. For what? It was to carry out 
the policy of some Society of St. 
Raphael which recently held a con- 
vention in Germany. The purposes of 
this society, we are informed, are, 
first, to keep the emigrants true to 
Old World traditions and to warn 
them against American institutions ; 
second, to centralize, solidify and 
isolate the foreign Roman Catholics 
coming here and so secure them 
against American ideas. This policy 
is, according to several well-informed 
authorities, responsible for the fact 
that in the West and Northwest we 
find large foreign colonies made up of 
Roman Catholics who refuse to be- 
come Americanized, persisting in re- 
taining their languages and 
customs. 

‘*Was this convention in Newark 
called for the purpose of a free dis- 
cussion, by free men, of a great ques- 
tion? Bynomeans. We are told 
that the subjects discussed were care- 
fully selected beforehand, while the 
sentiments expressed received the 


local 


sanction of competent ecclesiastical 
authorities before they were expressed. 
In other words, the teachers prepared 
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the speeches and the good little boys 
got up and delivered them. If con- 
ventions of this character are to con- 
tinue I hope that some day some bad 
boy like Luther, with American ideas 
of free speech and a fair count, will 
get up and say some things that will 
produce consternation among the 
pedagogues. 

** At the same time that this puppet 
show was going on here in the East, 
word came from Wyoming that a 
bloody riot had occurred there be- 
cause an American citizen, in Ameri- 
ca, had had the temerity to deliver an 
address upon the influence of the Ro- 
man Catholic Church in government 
schools. When we examine the sta- 
tistics it really looks as though that 
American citizen had some color of 
reason for his objections. 

‘‘Out of $3,767,951 appropriated 
by the general Government, contrary 
to our Constitution, for sectarian 
schools. the schools of the Church of 
Rome got $2,336,416. We are fur- 
ther informed that the only way the 
American citizen in America could 
make known publicly what he had 
learned on this interesting question 
was by fortifying himself behind two 
six-shooters and finally calling upon 
the pulice to defend him from a howl- 
ing mob. The result was that this 
American had to be sent to jail to 
save him from being lynched by a mob 
of foreigners because he, in his own 
country, was foolish enough to defend 
its institutions. Surely we are coming 
to a pretty pass when such things can 
be done under the Stars and Stripes. 

‘«In the convention in Germany to 
which I have alluded, where American 
affairs seemed to be the only matters 
under discussion, the Chancellor of 


the Catholic University at Washington 
spoke most vehemently, denouncing 
those two patriotic prelates, Gibbons 
and ireland, for being loyal to their 
own country and its institutions, who, 
knowing the history of their Church 
when it got to meddling with politics, 
wadted to save both it and their coun- 
try from the calamities that have al- 
ways followed in the train of such in- 
terference. This same Chancellor, 
Schroeder of the Catholic University, 
taunts Cardinal Gibbons and Arch- 
bishop Ireland and other prelates 
as being liberal Catholics who have 
forgotten that the Pope is Pope in 
America as well as in Rome. His 
final taunt is that probably these 
American bishops intend applying the 
Monroe doctrine to religion. Well, 
we are free to say that if things go on 
much further as they have been going, 
that is just what will be done. 

‘*In Newark this same Chancellor 
flaunted the Papal flag in the faces of 
Americans, proclaiming the Pope both 
Pope and king. Americans want no 
king but God. A priest, in speaking 
of this controversy going on in their 
camp, publicly declares that some of 
the utterances of the Cahenslyites are 
rank rebellion against the United 
States. 

**Jesuitism, which is the ruling 
power of Romanism, has never failed 
to meddle in polities whenever it has 
been allowed to get a footing. It has 
had to be expélled again and again, 
for what else can a self-respecting na- 
tion do with a set of officious foreign 
ecclesiastics who undertake to dictate 
not only what their own dupes must 
do, but also how affairs of government 
must be run. 


“You may ask what connection all 








TED CATHOLIC. 








stone of our mission house this after- 
noon. Just this: Our country, our 
whole social fabric, are being menaced 
with dangers that threaten their de- 
struction. The only thing that can 
save them is the Christian religion in 
its purity and simplicity, and the only 
way its power can be brought to bear 
effectually is through the unity of 
Christians upon the few fundamental 
truths of their religion. 

‘* All loyal Americans, who love 
their country must do what men of their 
own blood, bishops and archbishops, 
as genuine and as worthy as any who 
ever wore a mitre, did 300 years ago 
in England—throw off the galling 
yoke of a foreign, meddling bishop, 
bidding him mind his own _ business 
on the Tiber, and first learn how to 
make Italy, Spain and South America 
respectable and respected among na- 
tions. Then he might with some sort 
of grace come over here and tell us 
how to attend to our own affairs.” 

Bishop Johnston’s arraignment of 
Romanism was so unexpected that it 
occasioned a great deal of surprise 
among his hearers. When the service 
had concluded scores of men and wo- 
men, and nearly all the clergy present, 
went forward to congratulate him. 

wii 

Politicians Courting the Pope. 

When the Pope was invited by the 
United States Government to send the 
Columbus records and relics now in 
the Vatican to the exhibition at the 
Chicago World’s Fair, he readily as- 
sented. Cardinal Rampolla, the Papal 
Secretary of State, in his letter to the 
United States Secretary of State, J. 
W. Foster, says: 

‘‘His holiness, who has so many 


reasons to entertain special regard for 
the United States Government, on ac- 
count of the liberty which is enjoyed 
in the said States by the Catholic 
Church, and who justiy admires the 
enterprise and progress of that coun- 
try, has decided to be represented at 
the public demonstrations which are 
to be held there in honor of the 
Genoese hero on the fourth century of 
his memorable discovery.” 

The Pope is not a king or ruler of 
any kingdom, and it is only as the 
head of a large gang of voters that he 
is courted by American _politic- 
ians, 

en 
A Great Preacher. 

The Rev. Dr. F. A Noble, a Con- 
gregationa! pastor in Chicago, writing 
in the Chicago Advance thus refers to 
the Rev. Dr. John Hall of the Fifth 
Avenue Presbyterian Church, New 
York, as a preacher: 

‘Tt has fallen to my lot to hear 
many eminent preachers—Lyman and 
Henry Ward Beecher, Mark Hopkins, 
Albert Barnes, R. S. Storrs, William 
M Taylor,Phillips Brooks, Spurgeon, 
and many others—but not one in all 
this brilliant array, in any preaching I 
ever heard from him, ever took me 
farther forward into the secret of God, 
and gave me a profounder sense of the 
majesty and purity and love of God, 
and the sacredness of the divine law, 
and the exceeding sinfulness and peril 
of sin, and the preciousness of the re- 
demption we have through Caivary, 
and the sweetness and fidelity and 
consecration which ought to charac- 
terize a Christian life, and the value of 
the hope we are permitted to cherish 
through our heirship to the heavenly 
inheritance, than Dr. John Hall.” 
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HE Church Progress says: 
‘Canon Hobson, of Exeter, 
England, has made an amusing and 
effective refutation of charges by Miss 
Cusack against the Catholic Church. 
He has taken the ‘Life of the Blessed 
Virgin,’ by Sister Mary Francis Clare, 
in 1880, and culled from it passages 
dealing with Miss. Cusack’s charges. 
On every point the refutation is com- 
plete, the nun denouncing in the 
warmest language the accusations now 
made by the ex nun.” 

What if one should turn to the 
writings of Cardinal Newman and 
quote his bitter denunciations of the 
Roman Church? At that time New- 
man was a Protestant, and he did not 
spare Rome. Such an argument 
proves too much. A Jew or an infidel 
might as well use Paul’s persecution 
of the early Christians as an argument 
against the truths proclaimed and vin- 
dicated in the Pauline epistles. Miss 
Cusack, the “ Nun of Kenmare,” was 
for many years a sincere Roman Ca- 
tholic, and she spoke and wrote as 
such. When she saw how Rome had 
deceived her, she had the courage to 
recant and to speak and write as a 
Protestant. Canon Hobson and the 
Church Progress would do better to 
meet Miss Cusack on her own ground 
and answer her charges, instead of 
tilting at windmills. 

a 

‘‘The Jesuits are coming.” This 
would be an appropriate substitute for 
the famous words of the Scotch song 
of the Campbells. An Associated 
Press dispatch from Rome says : 

‘« The census of the strength of the 
Order of the Society of Jesus, prepar- 


ed for the information of the internat- 
ional convention now in session, shows 
that the membership reaches 12,972, 
comprising 5,751 priests, 3,713 scho- 
lastics and 3,508 lay brethren. The 
order is divided into twenty-seven 
provinces, and it is proposed to create 
three new provinces in the United 
States.” Father Martin, a Spaniard, 


has been elected General of the order. 


* 
** 


The Catholic Review of September 
10, 1892, has a long editorial on the 
late George William Curtis. Roman 
Catholics always hated Mr. Curtis be- 
cause he was not a worshipper of the 
Irish Golden Calf. It says: ‘It 
was under Mr. Curtis’ regime that 
Harper's Weekly became, and for 
many years continued to be, the bit- 
terest and most malignant opponent 
of the Catholic religion that has ever 
been published in the United States.” 

The Review also characterizes Mr. 
Curtis’ life as a ‘‘long and futile 
career.” 

a 

The sameissue says: ‘In order to 
promote the cause for the canoniza- 
tion of Bishop John N. Neumann, the 
Most Rev. Archbishop Ryan has issu- 
ed a decree requiring all the faithful 
under his jurisdiction to lend to the 
ecclesiastical authorities any and every 
writing of that prelate that may be in 
their possession, and also directing 
them to give information of any other 
writings of his, if any, that they may 
know to be in the possession of others. 
The diocese of Philadelphia, the Con- 
gregation of the Most Holy Redeemer 
and the Church in the United States 
will all rejoice if the honors of the al- 
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tar be eventually accorded to Bishop 
Neumann who, in his life and in his 
death, was thought by all who knew 
him to be a saint.” 

The italics are mine. The most 
elementary common sense suggests 
that if, during his life, Bishop Neu- 
mann was only ¢hough/ to be a saint, 
it is still harder now to determine 
whether he is one at all. As the Pope, 
in proclaiming that a person is a saint, 
is not inspired, even according to his 
own Church, it follows that he might 
induce his subjects to pray to a soul 
who is notin heaven and never will 
be. ‘It is better to trust in the Lord 
than to put confidence in man.” 

* * 

A Roman Catholic complains in the 
Catholic Review, September 3, 1892, 
of the indifference of Roman Catholics 
towards mission work among the col- 
ored people. In five years only $359,- 
971 has been contributed, while since 
the war Protestants have spent $18,- 
000,000 for the same object. The 
writer shows the superiority of the 
Protestant mission work for the color- 
ed people in his efforts to arouse the 
interest of Roman Catholics. Asa 
rule, Roman Catholics give compara- 
tively little for their Church work,and, 
generally, when they do it is because 
they are compelled to give. The 
priests and bishops have plenty of 
money ; but they use it for themselves 
and for their friends and_ relatives. 
Roman Catholics always boast of their 
grand success in foreign mission lands. 
If we judge by their home mission 
work, ‘‘in the multitude of words 


there wanteth not sin.” 


+ 
* * 


One of the most startling newspa- 
per misprints that ever occurred was 
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found in the Cleveland Catholic Uni- 

verse, September 10, 1892, when it 

quoted from Cardinal Manning’s ‘‘In- 

ternal Mission of the Holy Ghost” in 

this way: ‘‘ Cardinal Manning’s In- 

FERNAL Mission of the Holy Ghost.” 
+ 


* 

The following piece appeared in the 
St. Louis Western |Watchman, Septem- 
ber 1, 1892: 

VICTORIOUS. 

One in deep remorse for sin appealed to a 
friend, who in reply among other things said: 
‘*Go to Mary; remember she is the Beautiful 
Star of the Sea.”’ By this the following lines 
are suggested: 

‘* Beautiful Star of the Sea ”’ 

Thou seest me !— 

‘¢ Beautiful Star of the Sea ”’ 

I cry to thee—pray for me— 

My soul’s in bitter anguish— 
Helpless—dying I seem to be, 

All true life is gone from me, 

Oh, what shall I do! 

‘** Beautiful Star of the Sea’ 
1 look to you! 

The hour of peril’s upon me, 
From sorrow and guilt to be, 
‘* Beautiful Star of the Sea’’ 
Icry to thee! 

To Jesus thou didst 

Guide me—O ! now I am free, 
‘* Beautiful Star of the Sea ! ”’ 


’ 


APOLLONIA, 
Christ himself said: ‘‘ Come unto 
me, all ye that labor and are heavy 
laden, and J will give you rest.” 
Which is right, Rome or the Bible? 
* 


The same paper is angry with the 
Globe-Democrat, which printed some 
rather severe things about Father 
Phelen, the editor of the Watchman, 
who gives vent to his rage in this very 
forcible way : 

“The St. Louis Globe-Democrat, a 
marked copy of which we have receiv- 
ed, contains more filth to the thousand 
ems than it has ever been our misfor- 
tune to see in print before. 
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‘‘And the imbecile editor of that 
paper contains more filth to the cubic 
inch than any man east or west of the 
Rocky Mountains.” 

a * 

The Catholic Review says: ‘‘The 
old Protestant prejudice dies slowly. 
Long after it has disappeared in the 
large cities where the contact of en- 
lightened men rubs off the rough 
corners of prejudice it still continues 
to flourish in the smaller towns and 
among the villages, where the Protes- 
tant preacher and his wife furnish the 
tone to society and the criterion of 
conduct.” 

Well, if we must judge people by 
their fruits, the ‘‘tone of society and 
the criterion of conduct ” furnished by 
the Protestant preacher and his wife 
are much healthier and more benefic- 
ial than those furnished by Roman 
Catholic priests and their housekeep- 
ers or female penitents. 

* 

We read in five Roman Catholic pa- 
pers several columns of spiritual ad- 
vice and exhortation suggested by the 
coming of Asiatic cholera. All of 
them spoke of our duties to God, and 
of His mercy to us, without any ref- 
erence to the Virgin Mary or other 
saints. This shows how, in such sol- 
emn occasions, the tendency of the 
Roman Catholic heart is to throw off 
superstitious practices to look only to 
‘Jesus, the Author of our faith.” 
But, in a late issue, one of those pa- 
pers, the Catholic Universe, September 
24, 1892, printed the following to 
keep up traditional standards, as it 
came immediately after two patent 
medicine advertisements—a Liver 
Regulator, ‘‘for health and happi- 
ness,” and one that ‘‘ never failed to 





cure dyspepsia.” We do not know 
which of the three is the biggest fraud. 
Let the reader judge : 

‘TO AVERT PESTILENCE. 

‘‘ THE CELEBRATED PRAYER TO ST ROCH 

**O blessed St. Roch, whose chari- 
ty inspired thee to make pilgrimages 
in cities infected by the plague to cure 
the sick, and who, when thyself at- 
tacked, was comforted by a brute 
beast, thy faithful companion, pray 
for us and aid us. Obtain from our 
merciful Saviour that He remove from 
us this terrible scourge now menac- 
ing us. Thou didst merit by thy five 
years spent in dark abodes of infection 
and misery the heavenly power of 
curing contagious diseases. Forget 
not the written promise brought by an 
angel from heaven and deposited upon 
thy lifeless body: ‘The infected, who 
shall have recourse to St. Roch, shall 
be delivered from their cruel mala- 
dies.” Full of confidence we recur to 
thee, then, O gracious saint, and we 
shall not be confounded. 

**Mary, consolatrix of the afflicted 
and health of the sick, pray for us! 
Our Father, Hail Mary, ete. 

‘*Our Lady of the Sacred Heart, 
pray for us.” 

* 

The priestly scandal referred to in 
last month’s CoNvERTED CATHOLIC has 
caused a terrible commotion in the 
Province of Quebec. Roman Catho- 
lic papers like the Canada Review and 
the Zcho, had stirring articles against 
clerical scandals and the dangers of 
confessional, They even went so far 
as to suggest that nuns only confess 
women, and priests men only. Other 
papers, like the /a/riz, etc., did not 
say much, but still, they do not spare 
the Roman clergy. J. A. D. 


























BY JOHN BOND. 


1. 


Be you, good reader, ever 
va seen one of the many massive 
and sombre buildings that rear their 
towering walls in our crowded cities, 
or on the hospitable banks of our 
great rivers, or on the brow of lofty 
mountains, or on the plains of pros- 
perous and fertile valleys? Have you 
ever asked who the men and women 
are so closely mewed up in cell and 
church? Why have they set them- 
selves apart from the world? What 
tasks keep them within the convent? 
Are they given over to a life of gross 
but secret crime, as many sensational 
disclosures would have us believe, or 
are they devoted to holy contempla- 
tion praising God and finding in their 
solitude infinite spiritual comfort and 
peace, as the defenders of convents 
declare? 

These questions, it seems to me, are 
well worth answering. Even if the 
influences of monastic ideas and mon- 
astic morals never reached beyond the 
enclosure of the convent, it would be 
interesting to know something about 
the lives of so many thousands of our 
fellow beings. As a matter of fact the 
influences, which life in a convent 
creates and keeps active, extend very 
far beyond the pale of the cloister. 
Monks, or as the Church prefers to 
call them now, ‘‘religious,” teach 
children of all ages. They educate 
young men and women. They are 
pastors of large congregations in every 
city. Sisters have charge of hospitals 
and charitable institutions of various 
kinds. It is easy, therefore, to see 


that monastic ethics play quite an im- 


portant part in the moral and intel- 
lectual training of a very large portion 
of our fellow citizens. 

No intelligent and educated Catho- 
lic will deny that the first law of mon- 
asticism is the complete surrender of 
one’s own will and the constant prac- 
tice of implicit obedience. A good 
religious, we are told, must be blindly 
obedient to the orders of his superior. 
Now it is impossible to make a sur- 
render of the will without at the same 
time renouncing the independent use of 
the intellect. In other words, monastic- 
ism starts in to reform the ‘natural 
and sinful man” by converting him 
into a machine. The Italian Jesuits 
have coined a strikingly appropriate 
phrase which might well serve as an 
epitome of monastic ethics ; they de 
mand the ‘‘sacrificio dell intelletto,” 
i, e@., the sacrifice of the intellect. 
According to monastic ideas God has 
given us a heart and an intellect not 
for the purpose of worshipping Him, 
but simply for this end, to put both at 
the disposal of the father or the mother 
superior, who, we are told, stand to 
us in the place of the Almighty Father. 
The religious is to take it for granted 
that Father Francis or Mother Mary 
has been selected as his or her guide 
and master by a special act of the di- 
vine will. He is not to ask, for to 
ask would imply a doubt, and a 
doubt shows plainly a disposition to 
revolt ! 

What is the first consequence of 
this sacrifice of the will and the intel- 
lect? In every case the loss of self- 
respect follows. The religious soon 
divide themselves into two classes— 
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the weak. willed and the strong-willed. 
Those with stronger wills soon lord it 
over their weaker brethren. Both be- 
come zealous apostles of monasticism, 
and, above all things, of the Jesuitic 
doctrine of the ‘‘ sacrificio dell intel- 
letto.” They become fit channels to 
receive and to transmit the whole mass 
of monkish errors and monkish prac- 
tices. 

When after a two years trial the 
young religious is finally degraded in- 
to a mere tool, the reai monkish 
training may be begun in earnest. It 
is now easy for him to see things in 
the light of his superiors, and that 
light is supplied by ascetic writers and 
by a peculiar code of morals, which 
affects to despise the simple way of 
salvation through the mercy of God, 
and substitutes in its place a half 
heathenish mysticism full of blasphem- 
ous superstitions. The Gospel has 
nothing to do with this system. The 
rules of the order are impressed upon 
the young monk as all-important. No 
direct appeals to God and to Christ 
are encouraged. The whole monkish 
system seems in fact designed to create 
artificial obstacles on the way to God 
and then to devise painful means to 
overcome them. It is like the work of 
the Danaids, who poured water 
through sieves. To get up%at an un- 
earthly hour to hear masses, to make 
numerous prayers, to keep many fasts, 
to use the scourge on themselves— 
these seem to the monks the import- 
ant objects in life. 1 well remember 
a young man who studied with me, 
and who is now a priest, abstaining 
every Saturday morning from putting 
milk in his coffee and from buttering 
his bread—all in honor of the blessed 
Virgin. He used to get sick regularly 


after such a breakfast, but he minded 
it not as he thought every such feat 
brought him nearer to his seat of 
glory. Another student applied an 
extra dose of knotted cord to his 
sinful flesh every Friday night, and 
when he had drawn blood he felt sure 
that the recording angel had written 
another letter to his name in the Book 
of Life. I myself used to wear a cili- 
cium—a small wire-jointed sharp- 
edged affair—on my leg at every mass 
on Friday, and I was encouraged by 
my father confessor to expect for this 
‘a suitable reward” in heaven. 
These things are small, but they are 
characteristic. No real, whole-souled 
man can ever become a monk. A 
monk develops either into a tyrant or 
into a weakling, and in no case is he 
fit to teach or influence others. 

The constant observance of a set of 
rules without!foundation either in rea- 
son or in Christian teaching naturally 
has a great effect on every mind and 
on every character. Some men are 
subdued and saddened, others are 
embittered, and others again grow lax 
and discontented. There is many a 
precious life in the convents wasting 
away slowly but surely for lack of 
human kindness. Many a youth has 
been betrayed into taking eternal vows 
in a moment of feverish religious en- 
thusiasm, which the Roman Church 
can easily excite by her solemn rites 
and splendid ceremonies, but which 
she cannot sustain in moments of so- 
ber reason. The walls of the convent 
are merciful in hiding much that is 
sad and pitiful,and perhaps somewhat 
disgusting. Compelled to forego 
every natural and harmless enjoyment, 
deprived of the softening and elevating 
influences of the family, condemned 














——— 


to a life of dreary solitude of heart and 
soul, the religious seeks relief from the 
unbearable in recreations and pastimes 
that cannot excite admiration nor 
yet compel respect for his calling. 
Gossip about confessions and about the 
doings of this ‘‘ secular” father and 
that grasping bishop largely occupy 
the leisure moments in the convent. 
At times the gossip is of a more spity 
nature, as is attested by many a 
cynical smile. If only the faithful 
could follow the reverend fathers into 
the quiet places in the garden or 
about the corridors of the refectory, 
how many fond illusions would be 
destroyed. 

It is impossible that the mind of the 
religious should escape becoming nar- 
row and dwarfed. Every convent is 
a very hot-bed of serio-comic supersti- 
tion, and those among the monks who 
are serious and sincere encourage that 
mysticism which is the cause of un- 
counted absurdities. I knew a rever- 
end father superior, who used to ad- 
vise us with great gravity, to offer up 
ten ‘‘ Hail Mary’s” every night for the 
benefit of the poor souls in purgatory, 
who would show their gratitude for 
this kindness by waking us up at any 
time we asked them. A devout 
and honest monk always has a list of 
special saints and special prayers on 
hand with which to cure every ill that 
flesh is heir to. I knew a very good 
natured and well-meaning monk who 
used to be a very popular confessor. 
He had a dazzling array of saints 
whom he extolled as great specialists 
for bodily and spiritual evils. ‘‘ Why 
don’t you try a novena to St. So and 
So,” was his answer to every tale of 
distress, whether occasioned by a 
headache or by harrowing doubts, 
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from which Father Polycarpus had 
always been free. Of course no intel- 
lectual life can exist in such an at- 
mosphere ofignoranceland superstition. 

There is also much jealously and in- 
trigue among the religious who have 
ability and ambition. I remember an 
aged father superior, a man of strong 
prejudices and yet possessed of honest 
intentions. He was nearly deaf. The 
term of life that remained to him 
could be counted by months. The 
convent of which he had been superior 
was very wealthy and had abouta 
dozen priests. Two of the religious, 
both able and energetic but unscrupu- 
lous men, were hot aspirants for the 
old man’s place. The appointment 
had to come from Rome through the 
general of the order. It was under- 
stood that the recommendation of the 
old father would go a good way with 
the powers at Rome. The two am- 
bitious monks at once set to work to 
secure this approval. One tried bul- 
lying. He had assisted the old father 
in the management of the convent’s 
affairs, and he plainly told him that 
he would make it very disagreeable fur 
any man that the superior dared to 
name in spite of him. Hisrival heard 
of this and they had a pretty quarrel 
over it attable. ‘‘I should be asham- 
ed to plague an old man,” said one of 
the competitors, which brought forth 
the eminently charitable and loving 
reply, ‘‘ You wait until I plague you.” 

It has often been asked, Why doso 
many young men become monks, and 
why do so many young women take 
the veil? I answer that the great 


body of religious pay due attention to 
the fact that they are assured of a 
comfortable living and a decent shelter 
It is quite true 


all their lives long. 
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that rich men and women join relig- 
ious orders, but they never join them 
as humble brothers and sisters, except 
perhaps for a time to deceive the pub- 
lic. Rich religious either found a 
new order or become prominent in 
the management of an old one. In 
the former case it flatters them to de- 
vise ‘‘rules” and prescribe odd look- 
ing habits with crosses and hearts and 
rosaries attached. In the latter case 
they gratify a natural disposition to 
guide affairs and to help dictate to 
others. In many cases early associa- 
tions with monks or nuns and a pain- 
fully Romish training, or perhaps a 
sudden transport of “ religious” fervor, 
account for the entrance of young 
people into convents and orders. I 
write advisedly when I assert that 
nine-tenths of the convents of the 
world would be empty if along side of 
every one of them a building were 
erected and full accomodations pro- 
vided for every monk and nun who de- 
sired to leave their prisons and cast off 
all the trumpery of monkishness. I do 
not mean to say that these monks and 
nuns would become easy converts to 
Christianity ; 1 mean that they would 
be very happy to find a place where 
they could continue their life without 
care and at the same time be rid of the 
irksome observance of monastic rules. 

Before I close it seems appropriate 
to say a few words about one of the 
most objectionable features of monas- 
tic ethics. I mean the systematic ef- 
fort to deaden all natural instincts of 
filial and parental affections Numer- 
ous writers on monasticism, most 
conspicuous among them the latest 
doctor of the Church, St. Alphonsus 
de Liguori, openly encourage daugh- 
ers and sons to leave their homes and 


parents, if they feel§what is called ‘‘a 
holy vocation for the religious life.” 
Many a foolish parent, Catholic and 
Protestant, has lived to bitterly regret 
the day which witnessed their child’s 
reception into a school taught by relig- 
ious. The father confessor or the 
mother superior who does not know 
how to give proper spiritual advice 
and evolve a holy vocation out of 
youthful folly or inexperience, is 
indeed a rara avis. Every religious 
is supposed to care nothing about 
those who by nature are nearest and 
dearest to him. I heard a young stu- 
dent say, ‘‘ 1am glad my mother has 
understood at last and does not write 
to me any more.” Many religious 
orders forbid their members to even 
visit the death bed of father and 
mother. 
[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
—— 

Catholic Teachers Excluded. 

Last month the Board of Education 
of Detroit, Mich., adopted a resolution 
after a fierce fight, practically excluding 
Roman Catholics from teaching in the 
Detroit public schools. It provides 
that no one shall be eligible as a 
teacher who has not obtained all his 
or her education in the public schools 
and who is not a graduate of some 
public high school. 

The Roman Catholic clergy of De- 
troit presented a sharp remonstrance 
recently against this proposed action. 
The committee on teachers of the 
Board of Education replied that if any 
religious discrimination had _ been 
shown it has been on the part of the 
Catholic clergy themselves in re- 
fusing the sacraments to pupils who 
attended the public schools and to par- 
ents who permitted such attendance. 








SHIP LAUNCH. 


BY REV. GEO. C NEEDHAM, 


THE 


N the days of my boyhood a gen- 
tleman built a ship in an obscure 

part of Ireland’s southern coast. A 
spot was chosen on the green slope by 
the edge of water, where the keel was 
laid and the hull completed. Ship 
building having been a rare novelty in 
these parts, the interested natives 
watched the progress of the work with 
ever-increasing pleasure. Many were 
the speculations concerning the success 
of the launch as that important day 
drew near. Great also were the prep 
arations made to magnify the event. 
Finally caulking, pitching and painting 
were ended, and the great vessel was 
adorned for the nuptial day when the 
fair dame should wed old Neptune. 
On that lovely morning thousands 
were assembled to witness the first 
launch which had ever taken place in 
that isolated bay of the Emerald Isle. 
Field and shore, trees and rocks, were 
occupied with a motley crowd repre- 
senting every grade of society from 
‘‘my lady” down to Peggy the Prow- 
ler, and from Darby the Cheat up tu 
Sir Knight of the Long Pedigree. And 
so the shores around the silent ship 
held a multitude of people who came 
to grace the wedding, A few old 
salts discussed the weather capabilities 
of the untried vessel, and prognosti- 
cated on her sailing qualities. Stale 
jokes were cracked, while fresh ones 
full of quaint humor and keen edge 
were rapidly exchanged. The cheery 
ring of youthful laughter, with the 
deafening shouts of school boys, smote 
upon the ear, while garrulous grand- 
sires and toothless dames gossipped 
with unbridled license. But suddenly 
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all faces turn in one direction, and a 
hush fell upon the multitude while the 
sound of hammers were heard knock- 
ing away props and spurs from the 
upright hull of the decorated sea- 
queen. Flags were unfurled to the 
breeze and strains of enchanting music 
swelled upon the ambient air. Already 
beams and planks were laid and 
greased beneath the keel forming the 
ways over which the ship was expect- 
ed to glide from her lodgings on shore 
to her home on the deep. 

Standing on a platform close to the 
prow was a young lady with mallet 
uplifted, while from the figure head 
dangled a whiskey bottle; symbol of 
Ireland's vivacity, yet the source of 
Ireland’s woe. When the crack of 
mallet and smash of bottle were heard 
a mighty shout arose from the excited 
throng, but as the vessel moved not 
over the greasy planks the cheering 
was instantly checked. Wondering 
natives enquired of each other what 
had happened. The cause of the 
ship’s detention on her ways was soon 
known; an unloosed chain forgotten in 
the excitement of the hour held the 
goodly craft in her captivity. It was 
but the work of a moment to sever that 
chain. As the second blow was given 
there arose another vigorous cheer, 
while with a light airy motion accelar- 
ating in speed the majestic ship, like 
some sporting monster of the deep, 
plunged into the waters of the sea, 
and was soon gracefully reposing on 
its throbbing bosom. 


These are some 
of the incidents connected with that 
first ship launch witnessed by the 
writer, ever fresh in his memory and 
now illustrating to his mind lessons of 
moral and spiritual teaching. 

It is an undeniable fact that though 
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the infinitely merciful God has pro- 
vided salvation in Jesus Christ for sin- 
ners, great and small, millions are yet 
unsaved. We may enquire why is 
their captivity yet in continuance? 
Why do they not commit themselves 
to that love which, like the great sea, 
touches the very shore they stand on? 
But I shall become more personal and 
ask the reader of these lines who 
are yet without Christ why they are 
unmovedfrom their life of bondage? 
What is your own particular condition, 
oh my reader? Does sin prevent thy 
yielding to the touch of Jesus’ power? 
Is sin to thee so sweet a morsel that 
for the momentary gratification it min- 
isters to thy depraved nature thou 
dost reject the pleadings of mercy and 
imperil thy priceless soul? Sin is the 
chain binding thee to a servitude 
which can only end in the death that 
never dies. At first thou art charmed 
with the sensations of sin ; its gilded 
links are to thee but interesting toys, 
yet as the chain enwarps thee, like con- 
suming iron it eateth into thy soul. 
When a soul is aroused to a con- 
sciousness of its danger it struggles 
for liberty, but sin with its deadly 
grip relaxeth not. Sin, like Joab 
with his smiles and kindly salutes, 
throwing Abner off his guard, and 
‘then stabbing him under the fifth rib, 
will also smile on thee, but only to 
deceive. Moses preferred to share 
afflictions with the people of God 
than to enjoy the pleasures of sin for 
a season, for he had respect unto the 
recompense of reward. 

Oh, sinner, sinner, if thou bringest 
not thy sin to Jesus’ blood for cleans- 
ing, sin will bring thy soul to the 
judgment for damning. 

But perhaps you deny that you are 
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under the power of sin ; that no habit 
dominates your life. Well, then, is 
pleasure the cause of your refusal to 
come to the Saviour? The siren 
voice of pleasure has allured many to 
destruction. - The glittering eye of 
this serpent has forever transfixed 
many a soul into permanent disobed- 
ience. This is the chain which binds 
a multitude of captives and prevents 
their acceptance of that liberty where- 
with Christ maketh free, 

Oh! how costly it is to tramp the 
downward road to ruin. Convictions 
crowd upon the soul, but they are 
choked with the pleasures of this life. 
Prayers and tears and entreaties of 
loving friends are heedlessly neglect- 
ed. The sweet invitations of little 
ones, seeking to draw the pleasure- 
seeking father or mother to Christ, are 
rudely trampled upon. And yet, the 
lover of pleasure, like the horse leech, 
perpetually cries, give, give, give. 
Hear the brilliant Chesterfield, as in 
sober moments, he reviews a life of 
intangible aims and unsatisfying as- 
pirations—‘‘ When I reflect on what 
I have seen, what I have heard, 
and what I have done, I can hardly 
persuade myself that all that frivolous 
hurry and bustle of pleasure in the 
world had any reality ; but I look up- 
on all that is past as one of those ro- 
mantic dreams which opium com- 
monly occasions ; and I do by no 
means desire to repeat the nauseous 
dose.” Truly, ‘‘he buys honey too 
dear who licks it from thorns.” Say, 
reader, shall it be the world or Jesus ? 
pleasure or Christ? ‘‘ What shall it 
profit a man if he shall gain the whole 
world, and lose his own soul, or what 
shall aman give in exchange for his 
soul?” 
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“GENERAL GRANT'S ADVICE.” 





BY REV. JOHN LEE, A. M, B. D., GALENA, ILLINOIS. 


ib, 

«\ ALENA Methodist Episcopal 
<I Church was filled to overflowing 
at the memorial services when the 
Grand Army of the Republic attended 
in a body. It was an inspiring sight. 
With flowers and American flags the 
interior of the church was beautifully 
decorated. The pastor, Rev. John 
Lee, preached the sermon. ‘‘Gen- 
eral Grant’s Advice” was his subject, 
and he took for his, text, ‘‘ The grass 
withereth, the flower fadeth ; but the 
word of our God shall stand forever.” 
(Isaiah 40: 8.) Mr. Lee spoke as 
follows : 

Soldier citizens, I welcome you 
to God’s house. I am more than 
glad to look into your faces. I now 
see before me men who left home, 
and kindred, and friends, to fight for 
their Nztion’s flag when impious hands 
would have trailed it in the dust, men 
who remember with undying affection 
their brave companions in arms, that 
now rest beneath— 


“ 





The low green tent 
Whose curtain never outward swings.”’ 

If in the future history of our 
country another such terrible strife 
should arise, God grant that from the 
speaker's lips, yea, from his inmost 
soul, there may be uttered some words 
that, like sparks from smitten steel, 
will fire every young man present this 
morning to do as his father did before 
him—go forth and gallantly subdue 
the enemy. Young women, you are 
the mothers of the coming generation. 
Could I only urge you to remember 
the lessons learned at your mothers’ 
knee when your fathers were in the 


war, I should feel very happy indeed. 
More than one enemy preys upon your 
Nation’s vitals. In the name of heav- 
en I urge you, like your mothers, be 
ready when the hour comes, as come 
it will, to nobly do your duty. 

The utterances of great men are 
rememberd forever. General Grant 
possessed several qualities justly enti- 
tling him to be called a great man. 
One of his strong characteristics was 
an iron will. How clearly this trait 
of his character shines out in a dis- 
patch penned by him to General Buck- 
ner on the morning of the day that 
Fort Donelson was captured! ‘‘No 
terms except unconditional and im- 
mediate surrender can be accepted. I 
propose to move immediately upon 
your works.” Heroic endurance is the 
quality that always wins the day. 
What a calm, earnest, steady, unshak- 
en purpose is expressed in the utter- 
ance of General Grant concerning the 
memorable siege of Vicksburg—‘‘I 
cannot tell when I shall take the town, 
but I mean to stay here till I do, if it 
takes me thirty years!” Soldier citi- 
zens, this was no empty boast. 

In the closing days of March, 
1865, General Sheridan received the 
brief but significant communication 
from General Grant: ‘‘I wish to fin- 
ish this thing,” and on the following 
gth of April that wish had become a 
blessed historical fact. After Lee's 
surrender, Grant said: ‘‘ The rebels 
are our countrymen again.” Truly he 


who said that was not only the posses- 
sor of an iron will, but true magna- 
Courage equal to every 
danger ; coolness sufficient for every 


nimity also. 
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emergency; capacity up to the de- 
mands of the most critical hour 
in the Nation’s history were possessed 
by the man whose memory the Nation 
delights to honor. 

Members of the Grand Army of 
the Republic and Christian friends, 
allow me then to talk with you upon 
a subject interesting and profitable 
both to you and me. That subject is 
‘« General Grant’s Advice,” Listen now 
to the words uttered by that distin- 
guished hero, words that ought to be 
written with the point of a diamond 
on the heart of every American citizen: 
‘* Hold fast to the Bible as the sheet 
anchor of our liberties ; write its pre- 
cepts on your hearts and practice 
them in your lives. To the influence 
of this Book we are indebted for the 
progress made in true civilization, and 
to this we must look as our guide in 
the future.” 

When Joshua was planning how 
to attack Jericho he saw, as he looked 
toward the city, a warrior with a 
drawn sword in his hand, to whom he 
addressed this challenge: ‘‘ Art thou 
for us, or for our adversaries ? ” and re- 
ceived the reply: ‘* Nay; but as cap- 
tain of the host of the Lord am I now 
come.” 

In the presence of this ‘‘anc- 
ient conqueror” Joshua fell down to 
worship. As soon as the captain of 
the Lord’s host said, ‘‘ Loose thy shoe 
from thy foot; for the place whereon 
thou standest is holy,” we are told, 
‘‘and Joshua did so.” All true sol- 
diers obey the orders of their supreme 
commander, All soldiers of Christ 
obey the orders of ‘‘the Captain of 
their salvation.” ‘Their ‘‘steps and 
voices” are ‘‘ joined ;” there is ‘‘nota 
look behind ; ” their song ever is— 
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‘* Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led ? 

Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight : 

Jordan flows before us, 
Zion beams with light.” 


‘Search the Scriptures,” is one of 
the Captain's orders. Obey this one 
and you will soon know all the rest. 
Give me your earnest and undivided 
attention, I pray you, while I notice a 
few of the characteristics of that Book 
concerning which one of the worid’s 
greatest warriors said, ‘‘To this we 
must look as our guide in the future.”’ 

1. Its antiquity very forcibly ar- 
rests attention. The poems of Homer 
and Hesiod were written about 800 
years before Christ, but the song of 
Lamech, found in the fourth chapter 
of Genesis, was sung nearly 4,000 vears 
before the Kedeemer’s advent. Ezra 
and Nehemiah were the last of the Old 
Testament historians, but contempor- 
ary with these writers were Herodotus 
and Thucydides, the oldest profane 
historians whose writings have been 
preserved to our times. The writings 
of the Latin authors with which we 
are most familiar were written about 
the beginning of the Christian era. 
The oldest Hindoo literature, the 
Vedas, and the oldest Chinese classic, 
the Book of Odes, were probably 
written about the time when David 
composed his Psalms. Moses wrote 
his immortal work: 600 years ‘‘ere 
Homer’s lamp appeared,” and four 
centuries before a line was written of 
the oldest extant Chinese and Hindoo 
literature. In reply to the question, 
‘* Shall we give up this old Book and 
abandon its teachings?” remember 
that General Grant’s advice is, ‘* Hold 
fast to the Bible.” 

2. Its preservation is a remarkable 
feature. Jezebel, in her mad attempt 
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to destroy the worship of Jehovah, 
very nearly succeeded in destroying 
every copy of the law, for her descen- 
dant, the godly King Josiah, was not 
even the possessor of one single copy 
until Hilkiah, the high priest, found 
it in the house of the Lord. During 
the Babylonian captivity Jerusalem 
had become a waste; her temple was 
burned ; the ark, in which was depos- 
ited the original copy of the law, was 
destroyed ; and God’s people, without 
a temple to worship in, wept by Ba- 
bel’s stream. As we sometimes get a 
glimpse of the sun during a long suc- 
cession of dark and gloomy days, so 
we geta glimpse of the preservation of 
the Scriptures during the night of cap- 
tivity. Dark as that night, 
through the rifted clouds we see the 
promise of the day. From the second 
verse of the ninth chapter of Daniel we 
clearly perceive that God’s children 
had preserved those writings which, 
during that night of seventy years, had 
been ‘‘a lamp unto their feet and a 
light unto their path.” About 170 
years before Christ, Antiochus Epi- 
phanes, that monster of cruelty, took 
Jerusalem ; murdered 40,000 persons 
in three days’ time; sold as many 
more to be slaves; suppressed the 
worship of the living God ; dedicated 
the temple to Jupiter Olympus ; or 
dered that the books of the law should 
be torn in pieces and burned; and 
that everyone in whose possession was 
found a copy of the sacred writings 
should be immediately put to death. 
Though this fiery persecution lasted 
three years, yet the Old Testament 
Scriptures lived amid it all. The 


was 


writings of Celsus, a bitter enemy of 
Christianity, who lived in the second 
century, contain very large portions of 


Christ’s life. He quoted so largely 
from the evangelists that his quotations 
alone would make a very full abridg- 
ment of the Gospels. A remarkably 
careful and painstaking student, after 
thoroughly examining the writings of 
the Christian fathers who wrote previ- 
Ous to the year 296, found the entire 
New Testament, with the exception of 
a few verses, scattered through their 
writings. If to-morrow morning the 
edict should go forth that before sun- 
set all Bibles should be burned, before 
a week we could have the blessed 
Book again in its entirety without a 
chapter omitted or a verse lost. The 
Bible has been divinely preserved. 
Again and again its enemies have en- 
deavored to wipe it out of existence, 
but like God, its author, it lives, and 
like God, its author and preserver, it 
will live forever. As well for man to 
attempt to overturn the throne on 
which Jehovah sits as to attempt to 
destroy that Book whose purpose is to 
‘«make us wise unto salvation.” For- 
get not that a warrior greater than the 
one who said, ‘‘ I came; I saw; I con- 
quered,” pronounces this old Book 
that has been divinely preserved ‘‘ the 
sheet anchor of our liberties.” 

3. Its unstudied literary excel- 
lence demands consideration. In the 
Bible there are many rhetorical and 
poetical beauties, but these are simply 
incidental. No one ever feels while 
reading the Bible that there is any ef- 
fort on the part of the author after fine 
writing or display. From Moses to 
John every writer is as artless as the 
bird that pours forth its volume of 
song. How beautiful the life of Jos- 
eph as narrated in _ Scripture! 
Throughout the entire range of litera- 
ture for tenderness the story of Ruth 
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has no equal, Note the tribute that a 
French atheist pays to the Gospels : 
‘I defy you all, as many as are here, 
to prepare a tale so simple and so 
touching as the tale of the passion 
and death of Jesus Christ, whose influ- 
ence will be the same after so many 
centuries.” The most ornate achieve- 
ment of ancient oratory occupied fif- 
teen years, and was simply an essay, 
written fora prize. Widely different 
was it with the sacred writers. To 
make men better and to promote 
God's glory, Moses wrote the Penta- 
teuch, Isaiah penned his prophecies 
and Jeremiah warned impenitent sin- 
ners. ‘‘I am not ashamed of the Gos- 
pel of Christ,” was the echo of Paul’s 
life when he reasoned with his coun- 
trymen in Jerusalem, spoke of the 
Nazarene in the city of the Czesars, or 
thundered forth his inspired elo- 
quence on Mars Hill. Out of the 
fullness of their hearts these men wrote 
and spoke. Literary finish no more 
concerned them than the shadow cast 
by the tree concerns the sun that pours 
down his flood of golden light. What 
shall we do with the old Book, di- 
vinely preserved, and matchless from 
a literary point of view? A _ soldier, 
greater than Napoleon, advises, ‘‘ Write 
its precepts on’ your heart.” 

4. Its wonderful truthfulness com- 
pels our admiration. From what 
source do we learn of the drunkenness 
of the “ preacher of righteousness,” the 
deception of the father of the faithful, 
the sin of ‘‘just Lot,” and the sharp 
bargaining of him who had ‘‘ power 
with God and with men?” From no 
contemporaneous work does this in- 
formation come. Who tells us that 
God was once so indignant with Moses 
that He sought to kill him? Moses 
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himself. Who is it that three times 
records the sin that excluded Moses 
from Canaan? Moses himself. Who 
is it that gives us that wonderful un- 
successful prayer of Moses—‘‘O Lord 
God, Thou hast begun to show Thy 
servant Thy greatness and Thy mighty 
hand ; for what God is there in heav- 
en or in earth that can do according 
to Thy works and according to Thy 
might? I pray Thee let me go over 
and see the good land that is beyond 
Jordan, that goodly mountain and Le- 
banon.” It is Moses who records that 
prayer. It is Moses who tells us that 
God said to him, ‘‘Speak no more 
unto me of this matter.” It is Moses 
who informs the ages of the sad, sad 
sentence, “Thou shalt not go over 
this Jordan.” O blessed Book ! truth- 
ful beyond compare ; Book that tells 
the truth not simply about the sinner, 
but lays bare and naked the sins of 
God’s own children ; Book that writes 
down without any varnish whatever 
the terrible crimes of David, and in- 
forms us that one of Christ’s chosen 
apostles denied his master with an 
oath! Ponder over the precepts of 
of the Book, great in its age, wonder- 
ful in its preservation, marvelous in 
its literature, unequaled in its truth- 
fulness, and then proclaim it so loud 
that the nations may know what a sol- 
dier—one of the greatest of the cen- 
turies—says to his fellow-men con- 
cerning these precepts—‘ Practice 
them in your lives, ” 
[10 BE CONTINUED. } 

As THE GREATER NUMBER OF SUB- 
scriptions end with the next issue our 
subscribers are earnestly requested to 
renew promptly. We need assistance 


now to carry on the work. We hope 
our friends will help us. 
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THE INQUISITION AN AWFUL REALITY. 


FROM THE TESTIMONY OF ROMAN CATHOLIC WRITERS. 





BY REV. W. R. GORDON, S. T. D. 


IV. 

=\HE destruction of this horrible 
tribunal in Spain,as is well 
known, was ordered by a decree of 
Napoleon Bonaparte, dated Decem- 
ber 4, 1808, to take place in those 
parts of the country which were then 
under the dominion of France. The 
gentleman who made known the fol- 
lowing particulars was for more than 
twenty years an officer in the armies 
of the distinguished French general. 
After the battle of Waterloo he mar- 
velously escaped from prison in 
France, where he had been condemn- 
ed to death on account of his political 
opinions. Soon after he became a 

minister in the Lutheran Church. 

Colonel Lemanowski was the com- 
mander in the capture and destruction 
of the principal establishment of this 
kind in Spain, and himself furnishes 
this account : 

‘“] was in Spain in 1809 attached 
to that part of Napoleon’s army which 
was stationed at Madrid. It had been 
decreed by the Emperor that the In- 
quisition and monasteries should be 
suppressed, but the decree was not 
executed. Months passed away and 
the prisons of the Inquisition had not 
been opened. One night, about ten 
or eleven o'clock, as I was walking 
one of the streets of Madrid, two 
armed men sprang upon me from an 
alley and made a furious attack. 
French mounted soldiers, who carried 
lanterns and rode through the city at 
all hours of the night to preserve or- 
der, hastened to my assistance, and 
the assailants escaped, but not until I 


saw by their dress that they belonged 
to the guards of the Inquisition. 

‘‘] went immediately to Marshal 
Soult, then govenor of Madrid, told 
him what had taken place, and re- 
minded him of the decree to suppress 
the institution. The troops required 
were granted, and | proceeded to the 
Inquisition, nearly five miles from the 
city. It was surrounded with a wall 
of great strength and defended by a 
company of soldiers. When we ar- 
rived at the walls I addressed one of 
the sentinels and summoned the holy 
fathers to surrender to the imperial 
army and open the gates of the In- 
quisition, The sentinel, who was 
standing on the wall, appeared to en- 
ter into conversation for a moment 
with some one within, at the close of 
which he presented his musket and 
shot one of my men. This was the 
signal of attack, and I ordered my 
troops to fire upon those who appear- 
ed on the wall. 

‘*Tt was soon obvious that it was an 
unequal warfare—the walls of the In- 
quisition were covered with the sol- 
diers of the holy office ; there was also 
a breastwork upon the wall, behind 
which they partially exposed them- 
selves as they discharged their fire. 
We had no cannon, nor could we 
scale the walls, and the gates success- 
fully resisted all attempts at forcing 
them. I could not retire and send for 
cannons to break through the walls 
without giving them time to lay a 
train for blowing us up. I saw that 


it was necessary to change the mode 
of attack, and directed some trees to 
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be cut down and trimmed, to be used 
as battering rams. Two of these were 
taken up by detachments of men, as 
numerous as could work to advantage, 
and brought to bear upon the walls 
with all the power which they could 
exert, while the troops kept up a fire 
to protect them from the fire poured 
upon them from the walls. Presently 
the walls began to tremble, a breach 
was made, and the imperial troops 
rushed into the Inquisition. Here we 
met with an incident, which nothing but 
Jesuitical effrontery is equal to. The 
Inquisitor General, followed by the 
father confessors in their priestly 
robes, all came out of their rooms as 
we were making our way into the in- 
terior of the Inquisition, and with 
long faces and their arms crossed over 
their breasts, their fingers resting on 
their shoulders as though they had 
been deaf to all the noise of the at- 
tack and defence, and had just learn- 
ed what was going on. They addres- 
ed themselves in the language of re- 
buke to their own soldiers, saying, 
‘Why do you fight our friends, the 
French?’ 

‘‘ Their intention was, no doubt, to 
make us think that this defence was 
wholly unauthorized by them; hoping, 
if they could make us believe that they 
were friendly, they should have a bet- 
ter opportunity, in the confusion of 
the moment, toescape. Their artifice 
was too shallow and did not succeed. 
I caused them to be placed under 
guard, and all the soldiers of the In- 
quisition to be secured as prisoners. 
We then proceeded to examine all the 
rooms of the stately edifice. We 
_ passed through rocm after room; 
found all in perfect order, nchly furn- 
ished, with altars and ycrucifixes and 








wax candles in abundance, but could 
find no evidences of iniquity being 
practiced there—nothing of the pe- 
culiar features which we expected to 
find in an Inquisition. We found 
splendid paintings and a rich and ex- 
tensive library. Here were beauty 
and splendor, and the most perfect 
order on which my eyes had ever rest- 
ed. The architecture, the propor- 
tions were perfect. The ceiling and 
floors of wood were scoured and 
highly polished. The marble floors 
were arranged with a strict re- 
gard to order. There was everything 
to please the eye and gratify a culti- 
vated taste; but where were those 
horrid instruments of torture of which 
we had been told, and where those 
dungeons in which human beings 
were said to be buried alive? We 
searched in vain. The holy fathers 
assured us that they had been belied ; 
that we had seen all, and I was 
prepared to give up the search, con- 
vinced that this Inquisition was differ- 
ent from others of which I had heard. 

‘*But Colonel de Lile was not so 
ready as myself to give up the search 
and saidto me, ‘Colonel, yon are com- 
mander to-day, and as you say, so it 
must be ; but if you will be advised by 
me, let this marble floor be examined. 
Let water be brought and poured up- 
on it, and we will watch and see if 
there is any place through which it 
passes more freely than others.’ I 
replied to him, ‘Do as you please,’ 
and ordered water to be brought 
accordingly. The slabs of marble 
were large and beautifully polished. 
When the water had been poured over 
the floor, much to the dissatisfaction of 
the Inquisitors, a careful examination 
was made of every seam in the floorto 
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see if the water passed through. Pres- 
ently Colonel de Lile exclaimed that 
he had found it. By the side of one 
of these marble slabs the water passed 
through fast, as though there was an 
opening beneath. All hands were 
now at work for further discovery; the 
officers with their swords and the sol- 
diers with their bayonets, seeking to 
clear out the seam and pry up the 
slab; others with the butts of their 
muskets striking the slab with all 
their might to break it, while the 
priests remonstrated against our dese- 
crating their holy and beautiful house. 
While thus engaged a soldier, who was 
striking with the butt of his musket, 
struck a spring and the marble slab 
flew up. Then the faces of the In- 
quisitors grew pale as Belshazzar’s 
when the hand-writing appeared upon 
the wall ; they trembled all over. Be- 
neath the marble slab, now partly up, 
there was a'staircase. I stepped to 
the altar and took from the candlestick 
one of the candles, four feet in length, 
which was burning, that I might ex 
plore the room below. As I was doing 
this I was arrested by one of the In- 
qnisitors, who laid his hand gently on 
my arm, and with a very demure and 
holy look, said, ‘My son, you must 
not take those lights with your bloody 
hands, they are holy.’ ‘ Well,’ I said, 
‘I will take a holy thing to shed light 
on iniquity ; I will bear the responsi- 
bility.. I took the candle and pro- 
ceeded down the staircase. As we 
reached the foot of the stairs we enter- 
ed a large square room, which was 
called the Hall of Judgment. In the 
centre of it was a large block and a 
chain fastened to it. On this they had 
been acustomed to place the accused, 
hained to his seat. On one side of 


r 


the room was one elevated part, called 
the Throne of Judgment. This the 
Inquisitor General occupied, and on 
either side were seats less elevated for 
the holy fathers when engaged in the 
solemn business of the holy Inquisition. 

‘*From this room we proceeded to 
the right, and obtained access to small 
cells extending the entire length of the 
edifice; and here such sights were pre- 
sented as we hoped never to see again. 

‘These cells were places of solitary 
confinement, where the wretched ob- 
jects of inquisitorial hate were confin- 
ed year after year, till death released 
them from their sufferings, and then 
their bodies were suffered to remain 
until they were entirely decayed, and 
the rooms had been fit for others to 
occupy. To prevent their being of- 
fensive to those who occupied the In- 
quisition, there were flues or tubes ex- 
tending to the open air sufficiently 
capacious to carry off the odor. In 
these cells we found the remains of 
some who had paid the debt of nature; 
some of them had been dead appar- 
ently but a short time, while of others 
nothing remained but their bones, still 
chained tothe floors of their dungeons. 

‘‘In other cells we found living 
sufferers of both sexes and of every 
age, from three score years and ten 
down to fourteen or fifteen years—all 
naked as when born into the world! 
and allin chains! There were old 
men and aged women who had been 
shut up for many years. Here, too, 
were the middle-aged and the young 
man and the maiden of fourteen years 
old. The soldiers immediately went 
to work to release those captives from 
their chains, and took from their knap- 
sacks their overcoats and other cloth- 
ing, which they gave to cover their 
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nakedness. They were exceedingly 
anxious to bring them out to the light 
of day, but Colonel Lemanowski, aware 
of the danger, had food given them and 
then brought them gradually to the 
light, as they were able to bear it. 
‘*We then proceeded to explore an- 
other room on the left. Here we 
found the instruments of torture of 
every kind which the ingenuity of men 
or devils could invent. Colonel Le- 
manowski here described four of those 
horrid instruments. The first was a ma- 
chine by which the victim was confin- 
ed, and then, beginning with the fin- 
gers, every joint in the hands, arms 
and body were broken or drawn, one 
after another, until the victim died. 
The second was a box in which the 
head and neck of the victim were so 
closely confined by a screw that he 
could not move in any way. Overthe 
box was a vessel from which one drop 
of water a second fell upon the head 
of the victim—every successive drop 
falling upon precisely the same place 
on the head, suspended the circulation 
in a few minutes and put the sufferer 
in the most excruciating agony. The 
third was an infernal machine, laid 
horizontally, to which the victim was 
bound ; the machine being then plac- 
ed between two beams, in which there 
were scores of knives so fixed that by 
turning the machine with a crank the 
flesh of the sufferer was torn from his 
iimbs all in small pieces. The fourth 
surpassed the others in fiendish inge- 
nuity. Its exterior was a beautiful 
woman, or large doll, richly dressed, 
with arms extended ready to embrace 
its victim. Around her feet a semi- 
circle was drawn. The victim who 
passed over this fatal mark touched a 
spring, which caused the diabolical en- 


gine to open; its arms clasped him, 
and a thousand knives cut him intoas 
many pieces in the deadly embrace. 

**The sight of these engines of in- 
fernal cruelty kindled the rage of the 
soldiers to fury. They declared that 
every Inquisitor and soldier of the In- 
quisition should be put to the torture. 
Their rage was ungovernab'e. Colonel 
Lemanowski did not oppose them ; 
they might have turned their arms 
against him if he had attempted to arrest 
their work. They began with the holy 
fathers. The first they put to death in 
the machine for breaking joints. The 
torture of the Inquisitor put to death by 
the dropping of water on his head was 
most excruciating. The poor man 
cried out in agony to be taken from 
the fatal machine. The Inquisitor 
General was brought before the in- 
fernal engine called ‘The Virgin.’ 
He begged to be excused. ‘No,’ 
said they, ‘you have caused others to 
kiss her, and now you must do it.’ 
They interlocked bayonets so as to 
form large forks, and with these push- 
ed him over the circle. The beauti- 
ful image instantly prepared for the 
embrace, clasped him in its arms, and 
he was cut into innumerable pieces. 
Colonel Lemanowski witnessed the 
torture of four of them, his heart sick- 
ened and he left the soldiers to wreak 
their vengeance on the last guilty in- 
mate of that prison-house of hell. 

“In the meantime it was reported 
through Madrid that the prison of the 
Inquisition was broken open, and 
multitudes hastened to the fatal spot. 
And oh, what a meeting was there! 
It was like a resurrection! About 
100 who had been buried for many 
years were now restored to life. There 
were fathers who found their long lost 
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daughters, wives were restored to 
their husbands, sisters to their broth- 
ers, and parents to their children ; 
and there were some who could rec- 
ognize no friends among the multi- 
tude. The scene was such as no ton- 
gue can describe. 

‘‘When the multitude had retired 
Colonel Lemanowski caused the libra- 
Ty, paintings, furniture, etc., to be re 
moved; and having sent to the city for 
a wagon load of powder, he deposited 
a large quantity in the vaults beneath 
the building and placed a slow match 
in connection with it. All had with- 
drawn at a distance, and in a few mo- 
ments there was a most joyful sight to 
thousands. The walls and turrets of 
the massive structure rose majestially 
towards the heavens, impelled by the 
tremendous explosion, and fell back 
to the earth an immense heap of ruins. 
The Inquisition was no more.” (Phila. 
delphia Christian Observer.) 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
cmnutijguene 

The Catholic Summer School. 

BY A NEW LONDON LADY. 

You may be interested to learn that 
there has been much correspondence 
in our local papers resulting from the 
meeting of the Catholic Summer 
School here and the subsequent dis 
courses and letters of our ministers 
criticising the unseemly attacks of Mr. 
George Parsons Lathrop. Rev. Dr. 
Upjohn, of the Episcopal Church, de- 
livered a learned and eloquent sermon 
on Romanism versus Catholicism ; to 
this Mr. Lathrop replied; and Rev. 
Phillip Nordell in a brilliant article 
replied to Mr. Lathrop, who gave a 
feeble rejoinder. 

Perhaps you will be interested to 
know that Mr. Lathrop is a recent 


convert from Unitarianism to Roman 
Catholicism, with no special claim to 
notoriety, except that his wife is a 
daughter of the late distinguished 
novelist, Nathaniel Hawthorne. 

Our goodly little city of New Lon- 
don was taken possession of this 
summer by a large number of Catho- 
lics attracted here by a new movement 
to start a Catholic Chautauqua sum- 
mer school in our midst. The lecture 
course of three weeks was an experi- 
ment incident to permanently locating 
the school here, if sufficient induce- 
ments were offered, which is doubtful. 
It was ushered in by a blowing of 
trumpets and _ high-sounding  an- 
nouncements in our daily papers, giv- 
ing us a ‘‘ syllabus of the lectures and 
horarium of the school,” evidently 
meaning to overawe and astonish us 
with the elaborate bill of fare | 

It looked truly alarming at first— 
such an array of Roman Catholic fath- 
ers and students from all over the 
country, with their conspicuous 
badges—but for the amusing sequel of 
their failure to make these Jectures a 
success with our Protestant com- 
munity. They won no encomium 
from us for fairness of statements or of 
keeping true to their promises. To 
give only one of many instances of 
their falsifying, the attack on good 
John Bunyan was outrageous—that 
the ‘‘Pilgrim’s Progress” was writ- 
ten by a holy monk many years 
before, and was altered by the lying 
tinker while suffering in jail for his 
crimes ! 

Indeed these lectures were conspicu- 
ous only by their bold effrontery in 
exalting Roman Catholicism at the 


expense of everything that Protestants 
hold most dear. 
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LIVES AND MIRACLES OF ROMAN CATHOLIC SAINTS. 








TRANSLATED FROM THE ROMAN BREVIARY, BY JAMES A, O'CONNOR. 
CHAPTER VII. 


Among the saints commemorated in the month of July is one who is called 
Pope Pius I., though the bishops of Rome did not adopt the title ‘‘ Pope” till 
centuries after the time of Pius. The Breviary gives only one short lesson 
(July 11) to his life and adventures. It is said he lived during the reign of the 
Emperor Antoninus Pius in the second century, and that he issued a penal de- 
cree against priests who by carelessness should spill any of the Lord’s blood. 
‘* If it should fall upon the ground,” said he, ‘‘ let the priest do penance for 
forty days ; if upon the altar, for three days; if upon the upper linen cloth, for 
four days ; if it has flowed to the under cloth, for nine days; if to the fourth 
cloth, the penance must be for twenty days. Wherever it has fallen it must be 
licked up with the tongue, if possible If it cannot be licked up, it must be 
washed or scraped and burned, and the ashes placed in a holy receptacle.” As 
the word ‘‘ Pope” was not used in the Christian Church at the time of Pius, 
neither was the word “priest,” but the compilers of the Breviary did not 
trouble themselves about inaccuracies or anachronisms. 

The Abbot John Gualberto (July 12) was an Italian soldier who was ‘‘ con- 
verted” in the church of St. Minias ‘‘ by the image of the crucifix bowing its 
head to him.” Then he became a monk, and established an order of his own 
in the vale of Vallombrosa, where he strove to extirpate the wickedness of 
heresy and simony that prevailed among the priests and bishops. ll the 
‘*saints ” of the middle ages were conspicuous for their efforts to purge the 
Church of simony and priestly incontinence. Heresy meant opposition to the 
superstitions that were destroying the faith, and heretics were the godly men 
who strove to keep the teachings of Christ pure and undefiled. 

Abbot Gualberto met with much opposition from the bishops and priests 
whom he could not reform. ‘‘ His adversaries broke into the monastery of 
San Salvi by night to destroy himself and his companions, set the church on 
fire, demolished the buildings and mortally wounded all the monks, whom the 
man of God perfectly healed by one sign of the cross—ef monachos omnes 
lethali vulnere sauciant ; quos vir Det unico crucis signo incolumes protinus red- 
dit,” That surely was a miracle worth recording. By making one sign of the 
cross this abbot was able to heal perfectly all his monks who had been wound- 
ed. If Pope Pius IX had such a holy man with his army when attacked by 
Garibaldi and the Italian troops in 1860 he could have preserved his temporal 
power. Even with the few men that composed the Swiss guards he could have 
repelled the Italian army from Rome in 1870 when his temporal power was 
destroyed and Rome became the capital of united Italy. As fast as one of the 
Papal guards would have been stricken down with a deadly wound, the holy 
man by making the sign of the cross could have restored him to perfect health, 
and thus the battle wouid have continued until from sheer exhaustion the Ital- 
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ian troops would be compelled to retire. But there was no such man in the 
Roman Catholic world twenty or thirty years ago, nor is there now, though the 
priests who read this story of Abbot Gualberto and others like it must believe 
that what they find in their Breviary lessons is true. As one reads such stuffin 
the devotional books of the Church of Rome, which also contain some selec- 
tions from the Scriptures, the wonder grows that intelligent people should be- 
lieve anything that emanates from the Papal clique that controls the affairs of 
the Church. But superstition has taken the place of faith in the minds of those 
who profess to believe, while the great mass of thinkers, students and scholars 
who by birth, and training, and tradition, should have been Roman Catholics, 
have nothing but contempt for its teachings. Abbot Gualberto died in 1073. 
We may meet some of his successors as we go on. 

The next saint in the Breviary list (July 13) is Pope Anacletus, who was an 
Athenian and governed the Church when Trajan was Emperor. There is only one 
short lesson relating to him, and this can be accounted for when we read the 
following note in the Marquis of Bute's translation: ‘ There is strong grounds 
for believing that this Anacletus and the Cletus of April 26 are both the same 
as the Cletus named in the Canon of the Mass, and that the real name was 
neither Cletus nor Anacletus, but Anencletus.” Thus we have the testimony 
of the only translator of the whole Breviary into English that there is a mistake 
about this Pope Anacletus, and that he was not himself, but somebody else. 
In his work of translation the Marquis of Bute was aided by the most eminent 
scholars and priests of the Koman Catholic Church, including the Jesuits, of 
the present generation, and therefore the doubt he casts upon the identity of 
this Pope carries more weight than anything a secular or heretical writer could 
say. The Pope Cletus referred to is commemorated jointly with Pope 
Marcellinus (April 26), and the fourth lesson in the Breviary for that date says 
that ‘‘ Cletus was a Roman who governed the Church for twelve years, seven 
months and two days, when Vespasian and Titus were emperors.” Anacletus, 
as has been said, was an Athenian and ruled as Pope in the time of the Em- 
peror Trajan. History tells us that Trajan was the Roman Emperor from a, 
p. 98 to 117, while the Breviary says that Pope Anacletus ruled the Church 
during this Emperor's reign That this is false is conceded by all Roman Ca- 
tholic historians, who place Anacletus as the third Pope, about the year 78 
when Vespasian and Titus were Emperors. This should be the Pope Cletus of 
the Breviary, but the monkish compilers of this holy prayer book with supreme 
indifference ‘to fact or history mixed these saints and Popes together and 
served up the compound as a spiritual feast for the priests of the holy Roman 
Church, 

In the case of Pope Cletus the Breviary said he was the first to introduce the 
formula ‘‘ salutem et apostolicam benedictionem”—‘‘health and apostolical 
benediction,” which has been long in use by Popes and bishops as the opening 
sentence of their encyclicals. But the Roman Catholic historians say that this 
formula was not used before the time of Pope John V., who was elected Pope 
in 685. It would be vain to try to correct all the blunders and inaccuracies of 
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the Breviary, but it is well to point out some of them as we go on with this 
translation that it may be clearly seen that the priests who use this holy book 
daily are praying to bogus saints. There are many other aames in the cal- 
endar of saints as imaginary and fictitious as Cletus and Anacletus. Let the 
reader bear this in mind when he sees a ‘‘ holy father” reading his Breviary. 

The next feast (July 14) is that of St. Bonaventure, whose name was John, 
but who received the nick-name of ‘‘ Buona ventura ”"—‘‘ good luck ”—when 
as a child he recovered from a dangerous illness through the prayers of St. 
Francis. He lived in the thirteenth century, wrote many pious books, was 
made a cardinal, but is credited with no miracle. 

Next on the list is Henry II., King of Germany and Emperor of the Romans 
in the eleventh century, of whom it is said that ‘‘ when in battle he sometimes 
saw the angel of the Lord and the holy martyrs of his patrons fighting in front 
of his army.” His patronal saints were only three, Laureace, George and Ad- 
rian, and they with the angel bravely fought the enemies of Henry in regular 
line of battle. Lest the reader should doubt this, here is the Latin text of the 
Breviary—‘‘ Angelum Domini sanclosque Martyres tutelares pro se ‘pugnantes 
ante aciem interdum vidit.” 

For the feast of the blessed Virgin Mary of Mount Carmel (July 16) there are 
three lessons which have no other foundation of truth than a slight tradition 
‘«That certain men who had followed the traditions relating to Elijah and Elisha 
and had heard John the Baptist announcing the coming of the Messiah, and 
who had become converts to Christianity under the preaching of the apostles, 
after enjoying the conversation and friendship of the Virgin Mary, had built a 
chapel to her honor in that part of Mount Carmel where formerly Elijah had 
seen the cloud ascending, which was clearly a type of the Virgin! To this 
chapel they often repaired daily, and by their sacred rites, pravers and praises 
worshipped (co/ebant) the blessed Virgin as a special guardian of their order, 
After a time they were called the Brothers of the blessed Mary of Mount Car- 
mel, and several Popes granted particular indulgences to them and to all who 
called themselves members of the order. The Virgin was so pleased with all 
this that she gave to the blessed Simon Stock, an Englishman, the scapular, a 
heavenly garment that distinguishes this order and guarantees to its wearers the 
comfort of the motherly love of the Virgin while they are suffering in the fire of 
purgatory, and her aid in reaching the heavenly home more quickly than others.” 

This, according to the Breviary, is the origin of the scapular, which every de- 
vout Roman Catholic wears. It is composed of two pieces of cloth about two 
inches square with strings attached, and is worn over the shoulders on the 
breast and back. There may be other acco" nts of the origin of the scapular, 
but this is the official history as contained in the prayer book that all priests 
and bishops must read daily under pain of mortal sin, Do they believe what 
they read in that book? The reader can judge whether any intelligent person 
can honestly believe the childish stories and ridiculous legends contained in 
this book cf fables. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
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“THE DEFENCE” 


The first number of Mr. Needham’s 
new periodical has been issued, and it 
is an admirable publication. All the 
contributors announced in the pros- 
pectus have articles in the first num- 
ber, and what a spiritual feast they 
spread before us! We hopeall our 
readers will subscribe for it. The fol- 
lowing note speaks of its bright 
prospects : 


1330 Arch Street, 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Oct. 12, 1892. 


Dear BrotHEeR O'Connor:—Thanks 
for inquiry concerning the success of 
The Defence. It is but two weeks old 
as yet, and therefore too soon to esti- 
mate its probable circulation. But 
subscriptions are pouring in and I am 
receiving many congratulations Zhe 
Defence can only do good wherever it 
goes as a journal for Bible study. The 
November numher will be of great 
value. How can we publish it for 
fifty cents a year? Only by making 
it so necessary to all who love God’s 
Word that thousands upon thousands 
will promptly take it. Briefly, the se- 
cret of its glowing reception among 
rich and poor is Prayer, Care and 
Teachers rare. 

In best bonds, 
Gro. C. NEEDHAM. 

‘*Harmonized Melodies” is the 
name of a new volume of songs pub- 
lished by F. Trifet, 408 Washington 
street, Boston, Mass. It is a collec- 
tion of 400 of the best of the new and 
old songs and ballads which have at- 
tained popularity, and the vocal and 
instrumental parts, all complete, are 
given with the words, the arrangement 
having been made especially for the 


Orrick or ‘‘ THE ween t 


volume by Charles D. Blake, the Bos- 
ton composer. The volume, by mail, 
post paid, is 60 cents (board covers 
$1.00.) Itis one of the most note- 
worthy music compilations recently 
issued. 


ere 


FIFTY CENTS A YEAR. 

THE CoNvERTED CaTHOLIC will be 
sent to pastors with small salaries and 
Y.M.C. A. reading rooms in every city 
in the United States and Canada for 
fifty cents a year. It will do incalcul- 
able good to the young men, Protes- 
tants as well as Catholics, who fre- 
quent those rooms To Catholics also 
it will be sent for fifty cents a year. 
Copies for free distribution sent on 
application to this office. Send stamps. 

-— eee - — 
KIND WORDS. 

From the Baltimore A/eshodis/, Sep- 
tember 1, 1892: 

We don’t wonder that the Roman Catholics 
would like to burn Father O’Connor’s maga- 
zine, THE CONVBRTED CATHOLIC. If we 
were of that denomination we would want to 
burn it ourself, for, if a tith,of what it says is 
true, Romanism 1s a system of ecclesiastical 
tyranny worse than any political despotism. 
Still, in dealing with the individual Catholic, 
Father O’Connor is so tender that his maga- 
zine burns its way to some of their hearts 
every now and then. It 1s a good periodical 
to keep Protestants posted and to enlighten 
Catholics and convert them to evangelical 
Christianity. 

* 
* 

From the St. Louis Christan Advo- 
vocate,, September 14, 1892: 

THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC, edited and 
published by Rev. James A. O’Connor. The 
present number of this periodical contains an 
interesting account of the demonstration in 
Rome against the Pope and the clericals, It 
seems from this narrative that as no prophet 
is without honor save in his own country, so 
the Pope is more highly honored everywhere 
else than in his own city. 





